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“A e Goneva disarmarnent taliss
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The Scene: The Kremlin
‘The Time: The Present

The Chairman enters, glowering.- As his aides
get to thoir feet, he waves them back to their
seats.

“ywell, comrades, [ sec that the trip to Stock-
holm is off--ugain. Fvery time I am about to go
1o some interesting country, another ore of our
agents is caught and my trip is postponed. Am
I never to go anywhere except East Berlin?”

. The otlier members o the Presidium maintain
tight silence.

“perhaps the Minister for External Security
could %] us what tbis Sweae, thi: Col. Wen-
nerstredy, tound oul 1hat was so vahable?"

_ Corafede Vrunk, a veteran uf the NKVD, the
QGPU, She- MVD, nis bald head glittering under
the Hihts, leans forward slightly and makes
his rejort.

iflay valuable photographs of the B-47?" the
“Comrade, the next war

s Pt camerr?”

A’ ¥ o ®

A Comrade Veank stuchs inandibly, He resumes
sall an accow of Gol Wenaersirom's work at
Aguin he is in-
ferraptesd

“Eavugh, enouzh We have obviously been
paving thi= man thorands of gold rubles for
1eiling us on Tuesday what ire Aroericars are
oy 6o gad o Gl e abeu ety digarmament
slane on Wediw <cay Yoo calt “his esploname?”
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turns out that this young woman-—this Miss’
Kecler—was 'not his contact.

“The Minister of External Security told us -

that through'this contact, we were golng to learn’
everything Profumo knew. The only trouble was
that Profumo did not know anything—except old -
telephone rniumbers,”
. R ® - ¥

“Before that, ft was the man Vassall ja the
Admiralty., What did he ever scnd us? Tl tell
vou, comrades, he sent much interesting informa-
tion sbout how ragny rounds of amnmunition an
old British hattleship can fire 8 minute and whom
the Civil Lord of. the Admlrvalty had Invited for

dinner on Whitsuntide. All kinds . of fascipating,
facts like that.‘Can'the comrade Minlster ‘of Ex-; *

. fy justify to the honest Soviet work-
ers .spending’ their hard-earned Tobles for this 7

ternal Securfty

kind of rubbjsh? .
“ *There JgRonly one thing worse than woman
chasers and fjginosexualg, and that is an Atah ex-
pert. And thanks to External Security we now
have another ‘one of those on our hands, Haven't
our awn Arab experts put us into cnough trouble
in the Middle East? It was bad enough t2 find .
jobs for Burgess and Maclean, but now thl< man '
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Philby turns up. Soon we wiil have many long

memos that nobody has time ti read gbout ‘furks
and Kurds and Baathists and Cerenis. Evervone
knows there is no such thing as an Arab expert,
studying the Arabs is just s vice of the Eagish
—like drinking tes or playing cricket.

“I tell you, gomrades, we cannot tolerate much
more of this. We must have a complete ban on
British agents. Anyone found ruilty of hiring
atizther englishman- male lonaie, nr Arab--

P Chan ens v L G his taeiae, con- WL be seat to the vivgin lane- prozam. 15 that
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